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AD Wallingford Heen any-
thing but a wealthy bach-
elor and accustomed to hay-
ing everything he wanted,
the clroumstances would
have seemed less of a
i calamity,

e He had been on his way
to Sun Francisco to spend Christmas
with his favorite married sister; and
midway, in the most barren desert of
ths country, a bridge had been' swept
Aawiy by winter gules, His destina-
Hom could not possibly be reached un-
il Chirlstmas was well over,

Waullingford cast & glance out over

the wide streteh of rolling plalus with
only a lew seattered shacks to brenk
thelr endless waste: and then he
*Juoked back to his bulging sult case.
The latest und most wonderful toys
le could find in the cliy shops were
orowded Into thist bag, for his sister's
only boy. Then, not carlng whether
or not a bighwayman might be looking
{0 nt the window 6f the parlor car.
he took u small hox from his walst-
cont pocket and looked sorrowfully
at & ring from which three exquisite
diamonda flashed back at him.

Wallingford Teaned back in  his
chalr and in imagination pletured his
glater’s joy when slipping that ring
ou ker Anger. He could hear her
goold him for his extravagance and
obaff him for having no one elge for
wham to buy such baubles. He sighed
‘And returned it to his pocket much
a8 he might have cast It to the depths
of the sea: (t would do him as much
good there ng it would in his pocket
under the present circumstances,
<Walllngford 'was reconclled to a
Christmas dinner over a lunch coun-
‘tar when his eve eaught the name of
Yunkville, Yankville probably boast-
@l n nearthousand  inhabltant, yet
Yiankville also suggested the name of
Everly—Jack Everly. When Walling-
ford had lnst heard of Jack Everly
the Jutter was located In Yankville,
That was some elghteen months’ be-
fore; but thers was no reason why he
ahould not be there still,

It toemed that everyone in Yank-
villa Lpesw the Everly homestead, It
was the only one of any proportlons
in the village.

The red glow from an open fre
within cliesred Walllngford's numbed
foculties ns he rang the bell at the
Everly door,
" On the face of her who opened the
door; surprise was the principal ex-
progeion. For, Wallingford, hig slx-
feettwo encased In u great fur coat
ml deogling with  wlistening  sonow
bepds and bls handeome glowlng fnes
looking frunkly luto her own, was &
surprige for any eyes, .

fhe did net walt for him to explain
Nis errard but with the matron's priv-
llege of hospitality invited him iglo
the warmth of the house.

“It wes too cold to stand  outside,”
ghe explained and walted for Hhis
question

T am Bob Wallingford," he bhegan
meeting the easy cordinl expresslon
of her blve eyes, I am one of the
belated pessengers of the bridge tie-
up and decided to run over and see i
Jack Everly would take pity on an
old friend and—"

“Juck Everly left Yankville” a
gmile pluyed about her lps at men
tian of the {llusirlous village, “some
gix ar geven montlis ago—"

Embarrussment, disgappointment and
surprise mingled equally in Walllog-
foedl's foce' and dld pot escape the
eyed of Syivia Vale. She spoke with
ready (oot

“Take off that gront coal, anywny.
and cowe into the fAreside.  1t's no
nigkt to be out” |

Wallingfdrd followed the slim gray-

elnd figure in a decldedly chnotice
gtate of mind, Mingled with his em-
having walked ioto
o1 absolute strange!’s house, was the
fhdden’ attraction he felt for this givl
“with the gnnda kalr, Something—the
pombination perhaps—was making him
foel like a tonguedied schooiboy. It
wng 4 most unusual state of mind for
Bob tWalllugford

There was a palter of litle feet
and 4 tiny boy of three years threw

. himeslf Into Walllig/o=d's arms.

~ “Dhh!  Are you Santa Claus?” he
orled glaofully. “1 heard your sleigh
" balls and saw your big fuszy coat!

* Mgmnia, o't he Santa Claus?™

The cohild's mother would have

| ppolem but Wallingfard's eyes plead-
S el fur stleace. |

~ "Yeu young raseal! You eaught

~ old Santy this time, didn't you? And
 he came eapecinlly to find out what

~¥ou wanted him to bring down the

| elimpey—

“Welllngford! How in the name of

© 0wl that's poseible did you get here?"

k Elkins, an old chum of New
‘day, stood In the doorway and
pnt 4 gled band of welcome,
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. Christmas ave had he been able to get
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aldo Into the eyes of the womun?

“How uabout yourself?' he asked
when they had sheken hands,

“Thle {8 my own Touse and my own
sister,” lauglied Elkins. “But where
In the world' did you snd Mrs. Vale
strike up an acquaintance?’ He ocast
an Interrogative glance at his sisetr.
“Bis, you never told me—" "

Sylvia glanced quickly at Walling-
ford and a deep blush mMgled with
the glow from the fire In her cheeks.
She explained the clroumstances and
Wallingford was quickly mnde to feel
that he had come (o the rlght house

“I will stay under one condlition
only," he sald finally, “and that is that
you all will aceept, without protest,
the Christmas gifts which 1 brought
for my sister and her fmmily—with.
out guestion."

There was & moment's sllence and
the promise was made, lnughingly.

“But we will have to return the f&-
vor," brother and sister spoke ns one
volee,

So It was declded,

“Too bad Vale couldn't get hers™
remarked Elkins, later In the evenlng
when, the small boy having been
tucked Into bed, the three sat about
the blazing fire.

“Yes—we would have made & jolly
quertet,” said Sylvia.

Wallingford was almost gullty of a
guip, The calm, unconcerned way in
which she remarked that her husband
wopld have completed a quartet on

there, was rather disconcerting.

‘Dick Elking arose and left the rooia
to get the boy's toys.

“Bring down the sullcuse In my
room,"” erled Wallingford. He was as
excited as a boy.

"You will not regréet having prom-
lted to accept what I had bought fof
my slster?  Walllngford leaned
slightly toward Sylvia's gray dresa
and through the strands of her golden,
hair, and the man in him had a strug
gle belore quenching the light in his
own ayes. It was the girl herself who
was unable to hide & tremor.

“T promige.” ghe sald unsteadily.
“Bat It seems—odd."

Dick returned, staggering under n
load of toys, Then they all jumped
gladly into the spirit of Christmas.

“When my husbund was living"

sald Sylvia as she pinped up a tiny
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Invited Him Into the Warmth of the
House.

stocking, “he always spoke of the day
when he could do this——" The and
of her gentence was drowned In the
clatter of & huge box of blocks drop-
ping to the hearthsione,

“Cheer up,” sald Walllngford;
“wooden blocks don't break."

He gtooped to plek “the fallen toys
and wonderad If the woman pinniug
up the stocking beside him heard the
thumping of his heart. A smull box
found {ts way Into Sylvia's hand

“Mrd. Vale, 1 can't keep this snoth-
er minute,"” Wallingford sald.

"On, 1 say!" exclalmed Dick when
the fashing diamond ring was un-
wrapped.  “You shouldn't expect to
make gla take—" '

“You promised.” The eyes of the
two men met and Elkins knew then
and there what Wallingford's lips
would spenk.

With two of the oposite sex agalnnt
her Sylvia had little chance to demur
and with a tingling sensation in every
nerve she slipped the ring on her
rlght hand, '

It wang Inte the next night when the
child hnd agaip becn tucked In bed o
dream of a wonderful day In the king-
dom of toys with three grown up poos
ple to play with him, that the three
agafn sat about the open fire.

“I never spent a happler Christ
mas,” sald Wallingford with a glad
ring in his volee,

*Nor 1." put in Dick. “Vale missed
# good time all right,” he added sleep-
ily., “8is and her brotherdin-law are
quite smitien,” And unaware of the
bavoo he had created In Wallingford's
heart he took his departure for hed,
leaving the two In silence.

But the sllence was a complete one
—one In which spoken words and
thoughty were unnecesaary. After a
moment Wallingford leaned forward
and compaelled Sylvin's eyes and whils
he did so he took her right hand and
removed the ring and put it firmly on
the third finger of her loft hand.

“Next Christmas.” he sald tenderly,
*“we will spend ut our own freside.
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buying your Christmas presents.

i ”._- . .. ‘ s I “". : A
Holiday> Greetings~

The selection of presents for Christmas should be ac-
companied by the usual good judgement which goes with

other business dealings. Make yourself and your entire

family happy by adding to the comfort and beauty of

YOUR HOME

- It will be made brighter, more attractive and a great deal

more comfortable if you make a visit to our store before

W. H. FEATHER|

e e e  aa e AL b g LR T T TR T T T PO

l_'d-Rathe.r Be A Chrisfmas
Seal

['d rather be u Christ mas Seal
With a little sticky buck

Than all the high priced ey .ones
In the whale Artle pack.

1'd rather be o Red Cross Seul,
At a hundred ror a dollar,
Than just u usaless ludy's mull
Or luke.warm sort. of coliar.

I'd rather he husy seal
And be called o permy stamp
Than be the oroidest furriest prince
Of the whole North Pole camp.

Pat this seal witly message hright,
On all the matl you send.

Fyery penny helps the tight
The dread White Plague to end

Morning Glory and Red
Wolfe coffee, none better,
sold by the “Reliable Store”
J. E. George Grocery Co.

R. W. Dickerson

Auctioneer
Liberal, Kapsas
References:
Democrat office, Liberal. Kans.

‘ An -Alnrm at Night

That gtrikes térror to the entira
household is the loud, hoarse and
metallic cough of croup. No mis-
taking it, and fortunate then the
lueky putents who keep Foley's
Honey andTar Compound on hand.
H. W. Cassleman of Canton, New
York says, 16 is worth its waight
in gold.™  Our little ehildren are
trouiled with croup and honrse-
ness, and all we give them is Fo-
loy’s Honey and Tar Compound.
I alwuys have a hottle of it in the
house, ™
‘ For sale by all druggists.
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Electric Grease, Paint and Tar
Remover

W posttivels remove adl Grease. Statns, Tar

| andd Patut feom Ladles and Gentlemion®seloth-
|: g A wonslerful cleaner for Men's elothing,
el nid posama lints coat - oollars, (nsses
Tnts cartalng, ribbons, tles, carpets sl rags,
wintd otbergoods. Wil make Jthem ook 11ke
W,

Large Jar 81,00 Nmull Joue 50

Ior sade by all drugelsis

Every bot) ¢ evsriiteed s munnfactyred
by W, (%

Acerpt uo sutstitate,

Worthen, 'ratt, Kansaa.
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Bellview Items

There was & pie sapper at ouor
school house last night. Musie
was rendered by Walter Lundy
and Miss Read and Herald Truoe

Mr. McKnight was in Liberal
Monday aod returned ‘Tuesduny,

There ware several from Harm
ony, Floris and Moune Olive dis
tricts ab the pie supper,

We hear that their were wedding
I onr vicinity Sunday.

Liewis Hammond is home from
Iéno county.

We lhope Bill Woods gob the
pie he wanted the other night.

Fivery body 1s busy gathering
their kafir corn and maize,
which their seems to be a large

Mr. Dan Washburn is helping
the Mr, Minton gather kalir corn
this week.

Wm. Hammond is helping
Olarence Washburn gather kalir
corn.

Rev, Adams is holding meetings
at the Potterville schoolhouse this
week,

S. W. SMITH
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Office aver Citizens Stato Bank Bldyg.
Phone 271, Liberal, Kans.

Money to Loan

On Oklahoma farms, reasonnble
rites and prompt inspection

H. S.JUDY

Offiea with €. V. Maostt, Liberal,

G. W. SAWYER

Lawyer

Land Oases A Specialty
Miller Bldg. Liberal,

DR.E. F. PELLETTE,

OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIAN

Graduateof the American School of Osteo-
pathy of Wirksville, M,
Powt Ol uilding

Office Phone 257 Res. Phone 262

Liberal, Kans.
T

It s all yery sudden and very wonder-
. fa r
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With all of its fun and merriment will soon be here.
must call your attention to our excellent line of

CANDIES AND FANCY GROCERIES

which have never before been so well selected as this year.
Don’t fail to examine our line of FINE CHINA. The

prices are always right.

SROCERY SOMPANY.

We

C. V. MANATT
ATTORN EYAT-LAW

LIBERAL - . KANSAS

Practice in all Courts and Department
ol Interior,

John Lahey
AUCTIONEER

Terms One Per Cent,
Satisfaction Guaranteed or-no Pay

Liberal, Kansas.

J. F. MACY
PHOTOGRAPHER

LIBERAL, KANSAS,

DAVID CURTIS

ll s .. M

Embalmer and Funeral Directer -
i i
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